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SYNOPSIS,

Tha New Tork pollce are mystified b_r "
perien of murders and other crimes, he
;ﬂnclp.l clus 6 the criminal In the

arning letter which s pent the vietims,

with a “t:Iuchnlﬂf hand * The
victimn of the mysterious assassin
E Taylor Dodge, the (nsurance president

In duughter, EKElaine, employs Craig
ennedy, the famaous scientific detective

o try to unravel the mystery What

Kontiedy arcomplishes n tald by His
friend, Jameson, & newspapsr man,  Af-
o many frultlsss attempia to put Klaine
and Cralg Kennedy out of the way the
Clutching Hand 18 at Just found to be |
pone other than Ferry Bennstt, FKiaine's
lawyer and the man ahe Il engaged to
marry. Bepnstt Meea to the den of one
of his Chinese criminals. The Chinaman
forces from Bennett tha secrat of the
wheresabouts of 10000 Then ha glives
the lawyer a potlan which will suspend
animation for monthe Kennedy reaehes
Beninett's side Just after he han lost con-
boluunness

NINETEENTH EPISODE

THE SAVING CIRCLES,

In an oplum den down In a cellar
in the heart of Chinatown, Long Sin
lay in & bunk, contemplating what
form of revenge he might suggest Lo
his master, Wu Fang

About him were many Chinese and
even white men, all dreaming of the
great things they would do, dreams
which were dissipated Into ashes, even
a8 the drug in the pipes which gave
them thelr shadowy forms.

Hop Ling, the proprietor, was just
about to hand long Sin & pipe with a
bhalt-cooked pill, when a well-dressed
white man entered and gazed about.

"See—a white devil,” he muttered
to MHop under his breath, calling his
attention to the stranger,

Hop Ling moved forward and ac-
conted the newcomer. “"Why does the
white man visit us?" he asked suave
ly, though coldly,

“I am Jack Sprague, the aviator"
replled the visitor, still looking about.
“l smoke the stuff for my nerves,
Come across with a pipe, boss.”

Hop considered a moment, then at a
nod from Long 8in, whose opinion he
valued highly, led Sprague over to an
empty bunk near by.

Long 8in continued to eyos the
stranger critieally. Fiually as Sprague
settled himeelf, the Chinaman pulled
himself out of his bunk and moved
over to the alrman.

“How are you?' greeted Long Sin
in English.

It was Sprague's turn now to be sus-
plelous of Long Sio with his sinister
face.

“Are you an aviator®” pursued the
Chinaman,

Sprague nodded. “You sald {t." he
replled In laconic slang.

Long Bin squatted down and they
talked and smoked, Half an hour later,
Jack Bprague. hls nerve restored and
his cupidity aroused by the promises
of Long Slan, sccompuanled hig new
friend out of the hop Joint,

They passed through the narrow
streety of the Chinese quarter and
finally entered what looked like &
squalld tenement. There Long Sin
nodded and whispered to a servant,
and & moment later they wers admit-
ted to an anteroom of Wu Fang, the
Serpent,

“Master,” bowed long Sin as Wu
recelved him, I have hers s man
whom we may use”

Wu nodded graciously to Sprague,
while his slave bent down and whis
pered in his ear In deep gutturals,
moving his hands in expressive cir
clen through the alr. Wa's brow cloud-
ed, but at last he seamed to eatch the
idea.

"You mean, then, that he fllesa?” he
anlked,

Long Sio nodded. “Not only does
hea fly, master,” he sald, “but from
his asroplane he can drop anything
and bit & mark.”

"Come with me,” beckoned Wu to
Bprague, as he put on his street
clothes to go out.

. - - - . L] -

Somewhat earller In the day Lieu-
tenant Walers of the army, who had
already interested Kennedy in a new
explosive of his own I(nvertion, trod-
ite, bad Invited Oralg to visit the fort
on Staten Island at which he was
stationed, and Cralg bad taken Elaine
down on a visit,

They saw about everything there
was to be seen, but the thing that in-
torested Kennedy most was, of course,
the explosive and the handling of it
In & storeroom of the fort Elaine
picked up from a table a peculiar
pointed Instrument with a weighted

“That s one of the new aeroplane
Arrows that are being used In the Eu-
ropean war,"” axplained the lleutenant,

"How interesting,” remarked Flaine.

They stood for a moment chatting,
then passed on until at last they came
to the entrance to the grounds
@ fort where a sentry, pacing back
forth, saluted,

“Thank you so much,” sald Elaine
as ghe gave Lieutenant Waters her
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“Yen, Indevd,” agreed Cralg, "we
bave had & most interesting visit. By
the way, Lieutenant, come #o my
laboratory tomorrow morning. | would
liko to show you one or two very novel

that | have been able to get

your luvention,

—

J'I:{' | L

“1 shall be delighted,” returned Lieu-
tenant Waters, as they parted.

Just below the gate, on the slops,
was a pile of plpe. None of the party
notlced, but in one of the pipes, lying
fint on his stomach, was & short, un-
dersized Chinaman, one of the emis-
saries of Wu Fang, Sing Lee by name.
With & keen alr he was listening to all
that Kennedy sald.

No sooner had Cralg and Elaine dis-
Appeared than Sing Lee, watching hin
chance while the seniry's back was
turned, crept out of his hiding place
and darted behind another shelter
farther along,

He kept It up until at last he was
out of slght of the sentry, shadowing
Elaine and Craig

L] . L] L L ] L] L]

1 was busy pounding out a story for
the Star when Cralg, having lsft
Elalne ut the Dodge house after thelr
visit to the fort, returned to the
laboratory,

“Hard at 11, 1 see, Waller,” he greet.
ed as he entered, ruffling up my balr
playfully.

1 rose and lHghted a clgarette. As 1
struck the mateh 1 bappened 1o glance
out of the open window, There in the
sunlight I could see what looked ke
the reflection of & mirror across the
street in an empty loft

“Look ¢t of the window, Craig!™ 1
eried excitedly, moving closer to him
and taking his arm. “l belleve some
one is watching us from that empty
loft across the street”

“Walt & minute,” he eautioned, now
thoroughly alive to the situation,
“Btoop down. We'd better not be seen
looking over.”

As wa dodged out of the line of
vision Kennedy selzed the periscope
which he had used often béfore and
put its jointed sections together

Craig ralsed the periscope slowly
and gazed through t. There, sure
enough, as | had guessed, In the loft
of the old warehouse down the strest
could be seen the reflectlon of the
lenses of a pair of glasses in the sun-
light, In suTprise we crept back and
stood up,

The fact was that no sooner had
Crulg entered the laboratory than the
same spylug Sing lLee who had fol-
lowed his every movemant at the fort,
came cautiously down the streei, He
stopped before the laboratory, paused
& moment, then went on,

A moment later the young Chinaman
had entered the empty loft diagonaily
across the street from us. lLocking
the door carefully, ke went to the
window and cautiously peered out

Then he went to & cupboard near by
and opened 1t. From a shelf he took
w palr of “pera glasses and returned
to the window, leveling them at our
laborutory and searching intently,

Sing Les was stlll gazing through
the glasses out of the window when
he heard someone approaching hig out-
elde door.

lea jumped to the door and flung
it open. Wu Pang, followed by Long
Sin and Sprugue, sutered,

“Whersa 18 Kennedy—is8 he there?
demanded Wy,

“Yog—ano-—master,” returned the
voung Chinaman, turning toward the
window

They all maoved over and took up
the fleld glasses Iln turn,

“Where has he been today? queried
Wu.

“At tho fort on Staten Irand with
thae white girl and a man, Lisutenant
Waters. They are coming to the work-
ghop mncross the strest tomorrow
morning o ses gome western magle
with a thing named trodite that ex.
plodes

Al the word “explodes” Wu glanced
quickly at Sprague

*1 have n plan,” he remarked subtly,
gathering them all about him and as-
Higning separate parts to each as he
outlined Iit.

- . L] L] L] L] L
That uight at the fort all was gulet.
In the rallrosd yards near by stood o

frelght train an a siding whera it had
been drilled Iate, losded with a fresh
conslgnment of the new exploalve,
trodite, from the mills.

A rentry was paecing up and down
the cinders benlde the train when a
very pretty girl made her way along
the tracks.

"Can you well ma the way to the trol-
ley?" she asked

It was a perfectly simple question
But there was no mistaking the look
she gave him, It was Flirty Florrle.
She did not want the trolley. 8She
wanted to flirt, and sha used her eyes
effectively,

“Two blocks to the left, madam,”
the sentry returned, setting his face
sternly, for he had a sweetheart quite
the equal of Flirty,

“Are you a man?™ Flrty taunted,
plqued at her fallure.

He hesitated not knowing just what
to do, then taking diseretion to be
the better part of valor, shouldered
his musket and resumed his measured
tread back and forth, while Flirty,
with a grimace at him, disappoared
toward the trolley.

But while Flirty had engaged his
attention Sing Lee had come out of
a hiding place near the yards and had
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| managed to sneak back of the shadow
of the cars,

Between two of the ears sat a de.
tective of the gecrot mpervice smoking
and hating his Job. The Chinaman
had passed the firet line of defense,
He now managed to sneak up behind
the second. He ralsed a Chiness club
and brought it down on the head of
the unsuspecting detective, knocking
him out.

The sentry paced by on the other
side of the traln. Quickly, after he
had passed, the Chinaman went
through the detective's pockets until
finally he found a bupch of keys. He

detached one from the ring, stlll keep-
ing In the shadow as the sentry paced
up and down, looked stealthily about |
unti! he saw a chance, then unlocked
the door of the car and entered, clos
ing It safely.

A few minutes later, Inden with as
much of the trodite as he could well
carry and a bundle of heavy aero nr'
rows he stole away as sllently as he
had come.

L] . L ] . L . L]

It was well after midnight when
Kennedy and 1 were preparing to
leave the laboratory. | was just about
to switch off the lights when Kennedy
raised his hand to stop me.

The farawsay look on his face told
me that he bad heard a peculiar noise.
He looked quickly at the celling, |

"ldaten, Walwer,” he continued,

I did. There was a nolse above us
on the roof, apparently as though
somecns had sild off,

Cralg switchm! our the light himself
and went guickly over to the table
where ho had left the periscope
Carefully putting it together again, he
tiptoed over to the window, put the
periscope out snd slowly ralsed It to

the roof f

Weo gazed through the eveploce. A
largn white circle had been painted on
our roof.

"What does It mean®" | queried.

Kennedy was in a brown study.
Suddenly he clapped his hands.

“I think | have it," he exclaimed
‘Walter, take this turpentine, Go up |
and sorub the eirele out. If you need |

AR NEWS

“Look!" he sxeclaimed, polnting.

We crowded about the window
There was an seroplane passing over
the city.

lust watch that warehouse over
there "

We riveted cur evyes on It
AL anxious moment,

Already, had we known if, Sing Lee
had quietly let himaelf into the loft,
taken the glasses from the cupboard
and leveled them at us in the labora-
tory,

Meanwhile, Sprague, of whom we
learned later, had started his aero
plane fiving from his hangar in the
suburbs, and was now speeding over
the city. As he passed he peered
down. looking esagerly for the target-—
the white cirele,

With expert precision he let go the
bomb. and the deadly engine of de-
struction swooped down.

Stralght to itp mark [t went.

The old warchouse acrosa from us
rocked with the detonation, It seemed
as if tha whole top of it were blown
10 pleces

The bomb that had been meant to
destroy the laboratory had. by the
itk change of the white circle, de:
stroved the hangout and the emisnary
of the Serpent

. - L] - L] . L]

Hal! an bour later, Long Sin was
nervously reporting to Wu Fang In
the secret den in Chinatown.

That white devil Kennedy, has de
feated us again, master,” he sald dep
recatingly

Again®’ demanded Wu, his face
livid with anger

Yes, master. He saw the circle—
wiped It out—and painted a new one
on the warehouse. The bomb fell on
that—and Sling war killed.”

"Someon+s shall pay for that,” hissed
Wu

Far uptown, on the East slde,
Spragus led Wu and Long Sin to a
ittle machine shop kept by a for
elgner. Anton SBchmidt

What can | do for you, gentlemen?”
asked Schmidre,

I wish you'd show us Your new
gyroscope stabilizer.” asked Sprague.

It was

“Now,"” Ground Out Wu, Releasin

mors, get it Only remove every
truce of the cirele”

While 1 was scrubbing away for
dear |life at the fresh paint on our
roof Kennedy secured a large can of
white ps ot and a brush and stealth.
ily made hig way to the rear of the
old warechouse ncross the street,

Konnedy found s shed from which
It was easy to get to the roof, There
he g0t to work, too, immediately, paint-
ing & large circle on tha warehouse
exactly like that on our own roof
which | was erasing.

We went home, and I, at least,
thought little moressbout the matter

Quite early the next morning. how-
ever, we gut around to the laboratory
uguin to prepare for the visit of
Lieutenunt Waters In  response 1o
Keunedy's cordlal invitation to wit
nesd the experiments with trodite

Our speaking tube sounded Npally,
and [ answered 1t It was Elalne,
Aunt Josephine and Lieutenant Wa
ters, who had all arrived at the same
time,

“Moust pecullar thing, Kénnedy." re.
marked the Heutenant after the greet-
ings were over, “We had & robbery
at the fort last night—or rather, not
exactly at the fort, for that would be
Impossible, but from a frelght car ln
the yards."

“What did they get?" asgked Cralg,

“Bome trodite--enough to blow up u
house, and some of those seroplane
arrows."”

"Hm,"” consldered Kennedy, gozing
Involuntarily at the celling and think-
ing doubtless of the white clrele that
had been on the roof.

“Listen!" cautioned Craig.

Outslde wo could hear a buzz, us
though a glgantic cleada were prediet-
ing warm weather. It was & peculinr
sound, and Kennedy seemed to recog
nize It Instantly, He sprang to the
window and stralned his eyes up

the sky.

g the Bunch of Deadly Arrows,

Schmidt proudly led them to a cor
ner. In an aluminum case was a pe
cullar lttle Ny wheel set on gimbals
80 that It could rotate In any plane,

The inventor started it revolving.

“Press down on it,” suggested
Schmidt
Wu did so. The uncanny little

wheel seemed actually to resent belng
forced to move out of the plane in
which it had been started rotating.

"You know." explained Schmldt to
Wua, "that when the gyroscope is start-
ed rotating In one plane, it tends al-
ways to keep in that plane.”

“With that steadying my airship,”
put In Sprague, “there will be no
chance for a ralstake the next time.
We can alm porfectly ™

“I'll buy i1, then, " agreed Wu, gulek-
iy producing the money

. . . . . . L]

After the exploglon in the ware
house, Kennedy, thoroughly alarmed
fur the safety of Elaine, had ordered
me to accompany her on another viglt
to her cousin, Mary lrown, at their
ostate, Rockledge, near Lakewood,
while he stayed in the ecity to help
Ldeutenant Waters tracs down the rob-
bery at the fort, If poasible.

Elaine was easlly reconciled to the
banishment now that the weather was
fing, and decided to do a lttle sketch:
ing In the country. Bhe had loaded
me down with the pleasant burden of
her painting kit sketeh box, folding
oupel, camp chalr and a large and
gaudy sun umbrella, Jenuings fol-
lowed us to the ear with the luggage.

As wo entered the car we were all
too happy at the ifoa of a holiday to
noties that down the strect was an-
other young Chinawmuan of the samo
tong as Sing Laee,

We hud all seated ourselves and
Jennings hiad gone back luto the house
when Sum skulked around back of the
car and, serpentlike, un was his mas.
ter, Wu, wriggled over, crouching

was down and «»

_—
e o
| oy TLARY] L] 1.
' Yeu I get vou one miny
o roar of the top, which ’
down In the rea ertiang thi buek of | returned the Heutenant, hurrying out,
. folliwoed nervously by Kennedy

the car

“(jo over the Fortysccond stres
torey, Francols," directed Kinlue 1o the
chauffeur. “Then we'll tell you just
How to strike the beet roads 10 Lake
wood."

The spying Sam walted to hear no
more, but glded quietly up he
street as we shot down along the ave
nue to the ferry.

Rockledge was & handsome cstate
and the houss was one of the show
placas of Lakewood,  Accordingl
Elains lost no time in taking advan
tage of the recreation in the country
which she had promined herself

1 had searcely set down the art
paraphernalia when she antnouneod
thut she was going to use it right
away. For geveral minutes [ stood on
the veranda overlooking the bright
groen terraces, holding the sketeling
kit and the umbrella and admiring the

Qignding by the fort entrance wang
an automobile in which Waters hag
mounted an aeroplane gun for scouts
ifg whout the country after aero spley,
He leaped into the car and Cralg fo)
,l}‘&'t‘t!

Tuke the Tottenville Ferry. We'rg
golng to Lakewood" erled Kennedy,
“And et her out!”

. . L] . . L .

Ivwn at Lakewood, Mr. nl‘ﬂ‘in_
whors placid e was not accustomed
to the high pressure under which we
had been Iving, repeated the messags
to Mary,

I'm not guite sure what he is taik-
ing ahout.,” he sald doubtfully, still
tovoking nt the telephone and rubbing
hie head., “Where do you think Elains
and Mr. Jameson are?” .

| don't know, but they started that
way," pointed out Mary anxlously.

view

Elalne came tripping gayly out on
the porch In the neatest of Lt
sketching costumen

“Some parasol,” 1 hantered, opining
the gay green and white striped shods
I shouldered 1t and paraded off with
it, while Elnine followed, lnughing

“Here,” she cried at lust, “1'm @e
ing to do a landscape. [sn't that bit
of hill beautiful? | want You over
thore—Ilike that.”

I took a pose whers she directed
and she started to sketeh

L] . . L] L . L]

Outside his hangar, a rough rhed
with & runway before 1t, Sprague wa
standing, talking to Wu and Loug Sin

“Master!” interrupted a low volos
deferentially.

It was Sam, wha had hurried to the
hangar after watching Elwine and
the rest of us ride off

"Well”™ demanded Wu

“The girl with another, her cousln
has gone with that slave of Kenned)
to & place they call Lakewuod across
the river’'

Though they did not know it, Kennedy
had not been idle. With the aid of an
agency of private detectives, whicl he
had often employed for routine Jobs,
a8 well as the pollice and some secret
sérvice men, he had located npud pet
& watch, with his characterigtie thor
oughness, on every aeroplate hangar
in and about New York

Even as the three plotters moved
over to the aeroplane one of Craip s
detectives lay hidden directly under
the runway.

Out on the aviation feld, In front of
the hangar, Sprague had drageed the
asroplane down the runway and there
he stes ped to explain to Wu and Long
Sin the workings of the gyroscope sig
billzer,

“I' make the fight to Lukewood
easily,” he remarked, then tappiug
the bundle of arrows confldently. add
ed, "and {t won't be long before Elpine
and that fellow Jameson are settjed,
you bet.”

“1 shall go with you,"
length laconically to the aviator

“Very well,” Sprague agreed. “Two
of us will make jt twice as certaip

“He climbed into the machine, nnd
Wu followed.

Kennedy's detective, from his hid-
ing place, had not missed a motlon. As
the aeroplane disappeared e crawled
out and qulckly made his way down
the road.

Meanwhile, high over the country,
Sprague and Wu were flying, ensily
picking out the general direction of
Lakewood.

People at Lakewood may still re
cull the aeroplane that circled agaiu
and agaln over the town and the boauy-
tiful estates, Sprague finally located
Wellington Brown's, but Elaine was
not there, and there was no use wWast-
ing the preclous arrows on anyone
else. Wu peered about eagerly
through & fleld glass.

“There they are——over on that hill-
slde,” ho muttered with a low, guttu-
ral exclamation.

Surs enocugh, they could see Elaine
under the umbrella, quite conspicu-
ously, with myself posed some feet
away,

“"Hurry—speed It up,” Wu urged
Sprague, Indleating the exact spot,

L] . L] L] L] . L]

Kennedy had hastened out to the
fort even before our departure. and
thera he had met Lieutenant Waters.

As they were examining the frelght
car, an orderly came running to them.
“ls there a Professor Kennedy here?”
he asked

Yes" spoke up Cralg.
Kennedy.”

"Someone on the telaphone, sir.
You cun take it at the gusrdbouse.
He says {t's urgent.”

Cralg hastened weross with the or
derly.

“I've located our man,” shouted his
detective over the wire, "an aviator
numed Sprague--a crook and a dope
lend, Bomehow they have found out
that Miss Dodge has gone 1o Lake
wood with Mr. Jumeson, Bprague has
just gone in the aeroplane. carrving
# bundle of sero arrows, with that
Chinaman, Wu Fang."

"The deuce'" muttered back Cralg
"Well, you get the local police In
fores and wurround the hangar. Ar
rest thom if they return. | must get
to Lakewood myself.'

He hung up the recelver and was
nbout to dash out, when snother Iden
oceurred to him

"Idkﬁu'ond‘ 626" he almost shout-
ed at long distance. "Hello-=gh, i
that Mr. Hrown? Is Elalne there”
This Is Kennedy, Gope rketehing
with Jameson? Well. for henpven's
uake, find Jumeson at once and tell
him o keop Hlalne under eover until
I get thore Good by Waters'" he
ealled, as he hung up the recelver,

"Have you got a car bere—a fast
one?"’

“I am Mr.

he sald nt |

“Father, we must find them, Mr Ken-
nedy would never have telephoned |t

It hadn't been important.”
Wellington Brown, at last spurred
to actlon t hie daughter, hastily
raty out of the house

Eluite had besn sketcehing only a
we heard a shout
hohind ys. Thers was Mr. Hrown, hat.
s#, hin halr fNying, runnping toward
ving W arms wildly

Mr Konnody has just called up”
and asked ms

n, 1o geot Elnine
her there till

few inutes when

tnited hip ‘I".:" wl

toe b)) v, Nr Jamen
nder cover und Keep

e vomes

shelter | could sen was

vor o small ereek, and 1
ade for 1t as rapldly ns I could,

Wwe woere not o moment too soon.
There was the aeroplane with two
men In It

Hurry--horrey!”" Wu was urging
| Bprague s Lo BAW us mOving across
the blllside. Fly lower—so | can drop
thege mrrows better

On toward uy swept the machine,
as Wu urged s driver

But we hnd been wartned in time.

“"Make the turn and get away be-
hind those trees” Wy shouted angrlly
above the deafening nolse of the pro-
peller, “"Perhaps If they don't see us
they'|l eoms out agnin

Gradually the drone of the asro en-
gloe grew more and more indistinet,
and we cautivusly cume put from our
elieltor

Throueh the trees Wy Fang wae
now straltiing Lis eres at the fleld
Bineses, staring back o ses us
|  Apparently to him we had gone
back and Elalne wus under the um-
brelim while 1 wun gpeaking to her
and leaving her there glthough the
umbréella hid her from him,

Turn back now,” eried Wu

In & buge, wide clrele, Hke o hawk,
Sprague turned whille Wu vagerly got
the heavy round package of arrows

The nearest

& bridge

rendy to release.  Meanwhile | man-
Aged to get beblng o big tree, where
I could v, but could not bhe seen,

YANOW pround out Wu releasing
the huuch of dendly prrows

Down the ¥ eame, hurtling from the
eRY, piereing th Laddy velbrelln In
A dozen places

Wi's exclamation of sfaction at
hittiny the murk vhiy wirned to
riugn 38 e pPeverod ek thre .gh hin
Binssce

The umbrella wos cimashed. but uee
der it, transfixed by the urrows, was
a soarecrow which | had arranged,

. - . . . . .

Kennedy and Waters wors Hterally
eating up the L Kood Jersey
rounde on thelr wis s Us

Af they nearel Lakewooid. Kvnnndy
henrd, above the nolse of the car,
a famillar sound

"Stop,” he cried, “there's an aero-
plane about, lear (t

As this terror In the alr made off
from us, Cralg caught o glimpse of It,
beaving in slght,

“Fire!” Craig directed ag they ap
proached close

The aero gun barked hoarsely,
Agaln and aguln it sent out shots,

"The devils!" growled Hprague,
looking over uneusily at the gy roscope
stabllizer. “They Lave an aero guy—
they've hit us!”

One shot had indeed penetrated the
vacuum case of the gyroscope and
gtopped the little flywhee! inside, In.
stead of belng an ald to safety, now
the stabllizer was a positive menace,

The machine swayed and acted
cruzily as Sprague tried to cateh i

Suddenly, to the surprise of Elaine,
Mr., Brown and myself, who had ne
idea Kennedy waus wo close, we saw
the aeroplane swoop down.

“Something wrong with 1t," 1 cried
excitedly, "Come!"”

Perhaps half & mile up the creek,
it bad fallen with n splash, a tau-
kled mass of wires and scrap, In the
waler,

Bprague, enmoshed in the debris,
did not move, but Wu, though tem
ribly shuken, had fallen on him, aod
With s superhuman etort, bho pulled
himself together and mavaged pain-
fully to crawl up the baunk loto the
hiding rocks and underbrush, before
any of us arrived in either direction

“Here it {8, erled Cralg, bursting
through the brush,

"Dead,” muttered Waters, examin.
ing Bprague. “The other s gone,"

With & flash of unspeakable hate,
Wu crawled off further in the shelter,

Just then 1 arrived, with Eluine
close beside me.
“Oh, I'm so glud you're safe!™

Ensped Cralg.
Elalue looked at Sprague's broken
and Yrulsed body and shuddered,

"BUre—you,” sho tded (o smile at
Cradg TAND lneh I8 as good us &
wile, '

"¥eu, but & lot more uncomforts
able, ' |in returned, drawing her arm
ite his in sight of ug nll,

(TO BE CONTINUED)
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